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CHAPTER III.

(Ooatinned. )
The Call to Arma.
HE bill beshind her garden
ross so suddenly that the
L road ascended by a lone
detour. ‘There was an
opening at the asscond
turn, directly above, and shs walted
for them to meach (It that she
might eall up to them. Bhe could
hoRr their volces for wmor time
before they finally emerged to view,
her father's full soft bass and Sim
" ‘Pope’s craciked falsetto. It was quite
duak when they halted at the fiat
rock for reat. Wealthy made a trum-
pet of a sheet of pasteboard and
shouted up.

*You-all better come back and stay
all night. You kin start ag'ia In the
mornin'™

: They considered it for a moment
before they declined Wealthy at
long range waa not so convinocing As
in close quarters. And the spell of
« ecamp life was appealing to them;
the thrill of the wild was stirring
thelr blood. Boon she saw thelr camp
" fire, over which coffes was steaming
and bacon frying.

“It's a pretty scarsd robber that'll
wulk up to them pore ols stubs o'

c men and git himself arrested.” she
remarked, as ahe turned into her
lonesome house.

Grunny Keller called to her over the
fence,

“Hay, Wealthy, I've got the Baman-
thy Express. There's been a blg rob-
bery over thero at the bank. Would
vou Iike to read about it? My grand.
son Jest weni by and left the paper

¢  and told me all about it. 1 ‘llowed
* you'd like to know,”

“Yes, | would,” sald Wealthy, with
teal heyolam,

It was the first time she could re-
k| member that Granny Keller had had
| the priviioge of telling news to her,
£he forbore to mention tho telegram
and Lhe expedition, She had not seen
e the paper and was lmmennely ciger
to read Aall detalls. Oranny Keller
" would willingly have come In and
talked It over, but then whe would
pave learned of the Sheriff's absence,
so Wealthy took It with & “Much
obleeged” and went back to read it
by the light of her own lamp, It was
fortunats that the Express was pub-
Lished in the middle of the weel. The
headlines wers delightful in thelr ox-
yronalvences,

FARMERS' BANK LOOTED!

Tremendous Excitement in
Town!

Robber Escap;ﬁ_n Motorcycle!

On Thursday morning the peacs-
ful precinets of our vily were
«haken to thelr foundations by the
most startling sensation ever
known In its history. The dia-
covery was first made by our es-
isamed cltizen, Mr. Joe Bhaler,
teller of the bank, when he opened
ihe door at the usual hour to
aween out. His attention was ut-
tracted by an unsealed note on the
.ashier's private desk directad to
Mr. Robert Johnson Orcott, presi-
dent of the bank, which he took
himrge of In Mr. Orvott’'s absence.
I This contained the resignation of
| the cashier, Mr. Willla Hunter, to
| \uka effect immediately; and the
fact that Mr. Hunter had already
taken hin departure some time
during the previous night aronsed
suspleion at once, This wus veri-
fied upon the opening of the snfe
ot the usual time when it was dis-
~oversd that the package of cash,
amounting to $5,000, which Mr.
Hunter should have placed in the
N safe on the preceding evening, was
missing. he news spread llke
wliidfire through the town and sub-
urbs. A run on the bank was prob-
ably sverted by the fact that most
of our farmers are now haying
and have not heen to town lately.
They will probably hear of the
dastardly deed first in the columns

the Express.
q'llr. Willis Hunter, tha default-
ing cashier, though a stranger in
our midst, came highly recoms-
mended and was recelved Into our
most exclusive soclal cireles. He
has hitherto conducted himself in
a most exemplary manner and has
aroused no suspleion ns to his trus
character. ko pald his bill In full
at the Palace Hotsl, where he
lived, befors leaving, saying that
be should not return, Mr. Bl
#Hitchins, who cama to town early
this morning on the Black Moun-
taln road, reports having mot a
young man who snswers to Mr.
Hunter's description riding across
the mountain in the direction of
the river on a motoreyele, and, s
Mr. Hunter's wis the only machine
of the kind in town it Is lkely
that he is making for Whipple-
ton or Pokestown to escap: by
boat. Our constable, Mr, Green-
briar Watkins, who s at present
tting a bumper crop of hay on
als farm, has been sent for to
taks steps for the apprebension of
ine culprit.

The supposed robbar s ahout
five fest seven In halght, has light
hair, frir complexion, FTay ayea,
In about twenty-four years of age;
he wore & sult, sallor bat,
tan sh

Wealthy's bafore ne-

L .glected, faded ow¥ u. {1l she could no
"“f' s0e. She took it up and waent
to the kitch~n to t from the

shelf of shining ones In reserve. But

it was time for her own solitary
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CHAPTER IV.
The Strong Arm of the Law.

w EALTHY lald one plate ..

tha table for herself and
stopped to mote )'v lonse
Somensss. A wsudden Idea

kitohen,

she used

else,

turned her about to the
talking 1o the friendly tone
to Lersell and to mo eome
“He's a right young feller, that rob.
ber, not much mure'n & boy. He'd
bave time to git over this side o' the
ridge If he come on one of the s
steam bjeyclesa —Illke as not—1I
shouldn't wonder If he was layin' up
there among the hemiocks some.
wherea pow."

Bhe walked to the back door and
gnzed up at the bleck myustery of the
hiliside, where a fuint spark of camp-
fire showed through.

“l—sort o' b'lleve he's over there—
walchin' me git supper. 1 can't abide
hungry folks round me—mebbe he
didn‘t have enough to eat to home—
why he done 1. [ jest couldn't aleep
if | thougiit there was a hungry—
bear out there—I couldn't.”

Bhe went to her cooking-table and
began to cut and espread elices of
bread.

"I give the last mite o' ple In the
house to Pa and his boys, but there's
cake and plenity o' cookles. Then
there's'’ —

Bhe held her knife suspended to
listen to an unmistakable step that
rounded the house and crossed the
porch. There was a light rap at the
door, Wealthy had nover known
fenr, but she hesitated a socond or
two this time. A faint orange light
lingered In the afterglow, It showed
a Dgure oullined against e dark-
ness of the foreast that mads her heart
thump furlously, & stranger unlike
any one in Whippleton, & young man
in & blue suit and tan ahoss, About
five feot seven she appralsed him as
he #tood; and he was lifting I's straw
bat with respectful grace, not lost
upon Wealthy.

“Good evening, madam. May |
trouble you for a bucket of water?
Our machine™

“Yes—jeat you-all walt & minute,”
she interrupted in a fluttery volce.

“Certainly.,” He stepped back ac-
qulescently,

Bhe groped her way to the living
room, bewildered, yet with a now
sensn rising strong within ‘her, an
officlal consclonce which bade her do
her duty or die In the attempt. It
had not ocgurred to her that her ap-
pointment would invoive such imm#a-
diate fulfiiment. The robber had un-
doubtedly scen that she was a wom-
an and alone, HBut he didn't know
her! She opened the atand drawer
under the family Hible and took from
its peaceful hiding place of forty
yeara one of her father's blg cavalry
pintols. Bhe drew it fearfully from
{ts holster as she marched back to
the well where her prey awaited her,
fanning himself with his hat.

“If you'll iend me a bucket for a
few minutea 1'll pump-—oh !"w——

He backed off In surprise A pace or

two, but 4!d not losa his =alf.pos-
seanion.

“What 414 you th!nk T wasgoing te
do, madam?"

“1 reckon you never mistrustad that
1 was deputy sheriff of Butts County?
I'va been swora in regilar, I—'rest
you— In tha name of tha—of the Pres-
ident of tha United States, so help
me, God."

Khe drew a desp breath of ralief

when thia feat was accomplished;
then, gaining confidence from the
puzsigd eass of her prisonor, fell into
ber ciwtomary scolding tonse,

“You-all don't look llke T reckonsd
von would, and yet you match the
description jest axactly. But you don't
look ke you done sech things. Mabbe
you only jest took to the downward
path of sin—and—ruther than send
you to the penitentinry'’'—

“l ean't imagine what you'rs re-
ferring to, Mre, Deputy Sheriff,” sald
the captive, entering the kitchen in
nbedience to her gesture, his eye on
the “fArearm' In her shaky hand.

“March in. You kin set iIn the
rockin' cheer,” she conceded, point-
ing the muszzle at & safe distance
above his head.

“I reckon you 4Aldn't
dinner?*

“You'ra eorrect in your surmise
We got it at a enbin in the hills and
ftrenrtainly wasn't dlnner.”

“Then Hkely you're hungry now®™

SHungry % tao weak & word, Mrs
Deputy. Ktarvation ls the only thing
thot expressas 16"

The deputy sheriff atirred unsasily.
Her domestie consclance was getting
the hetter of her officlal one. It was
tha older and strongsr at hast,

“7 reckon' you &in't had a real
fiNin' menl senca vistorday?*

“You ara right again. It's a sparsely
snttlad country and the roads are"—-

1 never conld abids hun things
—nn matter what they done, T'd even
feed n sheap-stealin' dog."

Bha moved round uneasily, her
tntol &till pointed at tha wall above
dm. He bowed hin head on hia

hand in an effort to conceal some
live!ly emotion,

His silence forced his eaptor to a
sudden change of fronl.

"You-all wouldn't mind cold wict.
uals, would you?™

“Not In the least.”

“Hecaume 1 can't cook nothin' with
ane hand-——an' my left hand, at that,
1 have got a ohicking ready dressed
down cellar, but"—she looked sug-
gentively at her weapon,

Wenlthy shook her head reflec.
tively.

I think you could,” he smiled per-
sunsively. .

“Bay, you-nll." she lonked up bright-
lv, “why ean't you help® You've got
twn hands, 1 allua sald T wounldn't
hava no man droppin' grease round
my floor—but ruther than have
sturvin' folks on my hands I could
stand It once.”

“Then set me to work Tl be de-
lighted.”

“You take and wash your hands In
the washpan there, and tie on that
blus apron,” directed Wealthy serious-

Iy.

The soner obeysd with equal
solemnity, his guard following him
from side to alde of the kitchen. He
did mot understand the tles of bhis
pinafore, but managed to fasten It

round under his te.
MRew, Tou-al oo Gove oollar asd

hava nn

|
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Bhe tied a flatiron to the knob and
then hurried down to lock the front
door. Bhe found Mosea asleap on
the veranda, where be had besn since
sundown. An immediate office for
bim presented Itseil.

“Now, look-a-here, you Mosss; you
kin slesp one place as well as an-
other, Come and I'll show you what
you'rs to do. I reckom you haven't
ot lataly T

“Naw, sir,” sald Mosas,

“Then I'll fetch you up a check 1o eat
In your hand. What you're good for
is to lay right across that door, tight
up, and aleap. If It's opetied then In
the might you'll roll downstairs and
I "llow 1I'd hear that.”

“*Yas'm,” conssnted Mowes placidly,

“Lat's nes you-all do Iy, then. I'll
fotch & piller.”

He promptly stretched himsslf
acrvas the door and Wealthy nodded
with satisfaction,

“Jeat as good am a key,” she ob-
served,

This happy arrangement left her
fres to wash her dishes and prepare

for brenkfast, a meal at which she
meant to do herself proud. When all
waa dane she ventured to go to her
own room. Bhe did pot mean really
to aleep, but ahe was very tired., All
sesined to be well, however, Lisr hu-
man bolt and chain was ssourely In
place; a ocontented murmur of talk
sprinkled with lsughter came from the
ppars room and Mosea's sturdy de-
tonations proved him to be “on the
Job”

the began to think what she ahould

'do in case she heard him fall down-

stairs, and then it seemed to her that
a series of thumps, far away and
faint, made her wonder If the down
boat was lats, Bhe listened to hear
Ita whistle, but there waa only the

ayea
streaming into her room at an angle
at which she had never before seen
it from her bed. Bhe tumbled out on

git the ¢'icking and potaters and
other t dngs. I didn't "llow to cook

it for .aysult after pa was called
away."’
Bhe marched him down the dark

stairs and round from shelf to sheif
while Lo collectad the nesdful articles,
carrind them up and deposited them
on tha table.

Wealthy turned to a cupboard and
touk out & canister of coffes, mean-
while keeping & wary eoye on her vic-
tim.

“I reckon you-all might grind the
coffas while the stove is heatin' up,”
abe suggested.

“Certainly. But won't you pleanss
tell me what I am arrested for?' he
anked aweetly,

Wealthy took out a skillet and put
It on the stove, considering.

“1 don't know ‘bout that. It might
be ug'in the law-—helpin’ you-all to
rake up an exouse.”

“It certuinly would. 1 could find
ono this minute if I only knew what
1 have dona. And all this time my
two (rlends are walting In a dead
machine down by the little school-
house for that bucket of water. If
you  would only parole ma long
enough to tnke it to them they would
willingly surrender, too, once they
sen thess preparations™

Wenlthy thumped down a crock of
butter with her fres hand.

“Two more! My land! You don't
say thore was three of you in it

"Yen, und over the most awful
roads you ever saw. [ could go down
in ten minutes to them.”

“L reckon you could. And ten min-
ulen more would lake you up In the
hills where you could dud[Hnybndr
that might be out huntin® you-all,
No, air! I ain't so dumb as I look to
be. You-nll jest lght In and grind
that coffee”

He wus 50 imorant of the procody
that she hid to show him how. Then
she put the potatoes on to boll and
prepared the tomatoes for s salad,
Luckily Wealthy niways did her powl-
img and shelling for the day in a9
morning. She was pereoptibly fur-
gied by the difftoulties under which
she worked this evening and her pis-
tol deacribed curlous lines as It waved
about in hier right hand, but she did
remember to keep It on Lhe slde oppo-
site her assistant, His preoccupation
and hin excessive awkwurdness trisd

to the screen door, where two amased

facos reflec’:d the light from within.

ﬁ series ¢ yroans and yells grested
m

“For the love of Miks, Herb, what
does it meanT"
“l’:.oon aa though yowd found a

“Herb™ went off Into & fit o
Inughter that rendered him speech
lenn. The others joined from sheer
eontagion. Wealthy promptly came
round and covered them with her fire-
arm.

“Well, you wasn't lyin’, after all”
she admitted, unsmiling. “Jest walk
in, you-all' vored B

Herb  reco ano to may,

aspingly: *I've an Invitation to stop
or I-?ppar—umnt. The landlady will
explain'

“Yeas, I'll explain all right. You-all
walk In*™

They edged In warlly, caps In hand.

"Great—grandmother! Took you
for a hobo, did she?" exclalmed the
foremost one, who wns short and fat
and prematurely bald.

“Landlady a little off, lant' ahe?”
whispered the other, a gerious, dark-
eyed youth with a wistful mouth,

Herb smoothed his apron over his
chest and anawerad in a tragio tone,

“We are discoversd, hoys. It's no
use, This kind and clever Ilndy In
deputy sheriff somowhere and we'rs
nrreated for robbing the bank in that
little birds'-nest town back over the
mountains. [I'd advise you to surren-
der gracefully, for the fare's irat cloes
and I'm sure there's mo hotel here.
Besidea, It might possibly be loaded,
you know.”

The fat young man had a slow,
monorous manner of speech, He turned
to Weaithy with & wonderful bow,

“Madam, we surrender and throw
ourselves uron your mercy. Weo hope
only for humans treatment and—
whnt was It you sald about fare,
Herh

Vierh ferked his head backward at
the tahle full of food,

“I pow," replled the fat man.
mensae!"”

The two ranged themsslves nida by
nifde In a military attitude and await-
oA thelr fate, to Wealthy's great emn-
barrassment,

“1 reckon you're hungry,"” wers the
automatio sounds which came to her

“Im-

her cullnary patiencs to the last da- e

gree, He turnsd upon her with a
quick Inquiry as he ground and ground
the eoffee,

“What 18 the nams of the strange
iittle town that hangs on the moun-
tainside about fifteen milea from
here?*

Wealthy aniffed contemptuously.

“You can't play that game on ms,
nuther, If 1 ain’'t been an ofMeer very
long. 1 reckon you-all know the
pame of that town a heap better than

o

A lilght broke through the mls'y
wonder of his eyes.

“Isn't It Bamantha? ¥ know. Wea
asked a boy, There was & great ex-
cltemont there, Bomebody had stolsn
a dollar and a ha!f from thelir little
tin bank—oh, #a¥, In that what you're
getling my dinner for?"

Wealthy was taking down a jar of
transparent preserves from & high
ehell,

“Aln't you-all got on & blus suit
and tan shosa and a straw hat?" ghe
demanded in grim triumph. “You're
the man that done It. 1 don't know
‘bout the other two; 1 don't b'lieve
thera in no other two. That's Jest
an excuse to run away, Now, you'll
have to go down cellar and fetch up a
couple pans o' milk and ak!m ‘em for
cream. I'll carry the light.”

“"Oh—ah—well, by Jupitar!™ mur-

murad the prisoner, as he meekly pre-
caded her down the staps. “So that's
wii.l I'm up asgalnat! Well, by
George!™

He came up again carefully balanc-

a great flat pan covered with a
thick mat of crcam, Wealthy at his
heels with a candle and her gun. He
did not dare 1ift his eyes from his pan,
even at the souffling sound on the
poroh. Thers was & ouriously min-
gled bowl from without. He set the
pan on the table and wheslad about

in,

“Hungry!” eroakesd both prisoners.
“Madam, you wers never a fugitive
from justice In a hostfla land! You
don't know what hunger I8! It Is a
positive pleasure to be caugh' at

last!"

He glanced suggestively at the hot
stove and steaming kettls, Wealthy
wan grently perplexed.

“1'm aure I-—-don’t know what to do
with such a rush of ~of'"-—

“Nobters,' supplied ITerh,

“Robhers, a8t at supper time, and
ma not havin' n piv In the housa
Never waa caught like that (n my
tims before that 1 cun recollect.”

“Sat them to work, Mrs. Deputy.
V. aterson, hers, Is o fine conk. Hlis
Welsh rarebit is famouns' Waterson
nudded modest afMrmation,

='Yen, and them potatoes’ll git done
fore sver the chicking ls put on,
You-all,” pointing the gun at Water-
son, "Hght in an' cook the chicking as
quick as ever you can. You-all,” this
to the youth with ths sarlous eyes,
“Anish settin' the tahle, I'l stand In
the door whera I kin ses you. You'll
find the disheas and thinga In the glass
ruphoard—no, them's the kitchen
knlves—you'd eut your mouths on
them, @it the horn-handled ones out
e' the Arawer."”

"1 ought to have a pinafors, too”
sald Waterson from the other room.

“Yaa, you git ons out nf that closet
and tle It on. I never knowed A man
yot that dlda't spill more butter in
the kitchen than he used, Tha other
feller kin stop grindin’ the mill—he's
done all the coffes In It long ago—and
mnke aoms for supper.'

Waternon qui:kly slipped off his
cont and tled on the b& blua apron
with a anmm: air.

“Now." sald Wealthy, %ﬁrﬂlf

n, 'looks lke we have

soms victuals on them piates

long."

b v spired. He rubbed his

hands dublously and turned

round and round appealingly, but he
di4 not coolk

The othors howled In & minor key.
Wealthy stared In scorn.

“Put that skillet on a hot place and
flour it and fry it in butter,” she

'fore

CHAPTER V.
Prison Fare.
ATERSBON, the boasted coolk,

stood looking at the chicken
while his forehead per-

elucidated. “He don't 'pear to be in
his right mind.”
“Oh, yes; she says flowers. Of

courne | always begin with flovers,
Can somebody furninh decorationa?

Wealthy looked her alarm at this
wign of aberration, Bhe gave the low-
ers back to the slender youth and
told Herb to fill a plate with four
from & sifter, which he did, munuging,
bowever, to tip the plate g such u
Way that it flew up und sprayed both
Wuterson and himself with a small
snowntorm, Wealthy snorted with
disgust as the plate was refilled, then
ahe rolled the pleces of chicken in |t
herselt nnd dropped them into the
savory hot hutter, The thres prison-
ers mniffed the grateful odors and be-
came submianively active. Herb emp-
tied the entire pound of coffes Into
the coftee pol and was about to pour
bolling water on 1t when Wenithy
caught aight of the aotion and lunge|
forward to prevent It, forgetting all
elso and waving the pistol hand
wildly In her earnestness,

The serious youth found himeslf dl.
rectly in front of the gun. He es-
caped by leaplng over s ehalr and
tnking refuge behind Herb, who, In
turn, Ieapod back over tha chair to
got hahind Waterson, Waterson
turniag suddenly, saw himsoif aimed
at and started In & trot round the
room to kesp out of the way of Weal-
thy's bawlldered circles. Bhe took It
that a grand daah for liberty was in
progresa and tried to cover all the

risoners at once, At A& harmises

alght. To add to her distraotion the
chicken was too hot and the potatoes
wers bolliing dry., It was a sharp
eontrast batwean her culinary instinct
and her oMclal honor, When tha young
men aaw that shes wan quite in sarnest
Waterson uessml his fut body an-
der the tahle, Herb plunged into a
pan closat, Knocklng doan all 1ts clat-
taring contsnta, and tha dark-«yed
Iad ducked under the uplifted hand
that held the weapan.

“What's the matter with you.-all?"

sha called helplessly. *“That chick-
Ing’s a-burnin'! Where's the fork-—
oh, git me & fork and wstop your

foolin'{*

Nobody dared to atop h's gymnas.
ties until the pisiol wan steady, Herb
amumaad himself by shylng a pan or
skillet from his refuge at the dark-
esed lad whenaver ho cams lu range

“What you-all runpin® from?"*
shouted Wealthy above the con.
furion. “I ain't kKiin' nobody—yst.”

“But you're alming at all of us,”
calind  Waterson from under the
tahle,

“Oh, s thnat
embarrassod.
fork, quick!**

Hha pointed the muesle at the cell
Ing and they flocksd round hor

"I never sea & pack o schoolboys
fat worne. T ain't had so very much
scquaintanos with robbare, 1 "llowed
you was all tryin' o git awav."”

Wealthy was thoroughly bewlldered.
Tt took Ler &cmuéd tiwe lo find her
familiar utenslls and apply them; but
when the meal was falrly on the
tabla It juatified nll expectations,
though sha assured her guests that
thers was nothing that was fit to eat,
Bome things wara forgottan—an awk.
ward predicamiert, singe she could
Bot £and lie 4 o 2%l the gream

{t7" ahe eaxclaimed,
“Then do git me &

from his pan of milk without llning
up tha other two and fuilowing the
procession with her gun.

In the same order they all had to
crowd Into the pantry at onos to
bring the pickled pears anu the diah
of honey and the frosled cake and
cookies, Hhe seated them all at last,
declining their nt invitadon to
dine with them, rivately, Woalthy
conaldered one five-pound chioken all
too smell for three men, even with the
abhundant sccessorios she had pro-
vided. She regarded Watarson as a
fraud. He placed a chalr for her and
waited for her 10 speat herself,

“No," aha roplisd grimly, “'I reckon
1‘1: have enough to do walting on you-
all.”

Wealthy solemnly patrolled the beat
round the table, deprecating the food
whenover oocesion offered, assuring
the prisonors that thers juat wasn't a
thing 0t to eat and that she never ast
*comp'ny” down to such a ligpited va-
rioty In her life before—which was
probably true., As their light conver-
ration ran on she had a desclate long-
ing 1o take part In {t. Her idea of
robbers as a class was founded upon
un oconstonal tllustration of some cur-
rent looting in Lthe weekly paper,
showing the criminal in & porate
wituation, but her fancy was not lively
enough to visunlise this in & definite
farm.

Her guests of the evening were so
clean und pleasant, sa ready in their
talk and so entirely different from
anybody In Whippleton, that she found
hernelf greatly !Interested Iin them.
Khs wans also deeply roncerned about
thelr future punishment, both at her
father's hand, which she belleved to
hn empowered to the full extent of
the Inw, and in the much more vivid
huereaftor about which she had heard
flery sormons all her life. Bhe took
tho opportunity of o brisf sllence to
Join in the talk in her moat soclable
manner,

When they could eat no more the
deputy sherlff wondered what she
should 4o next with them. PFwen
Moses was mimsing. Eha plodded
stoadily round her beat, gun In hand,
thinking that thers waa more da
of a atampede now than an hour be-

fore,

“May we smoks, Mre. Deputy?™
aaked Harb, gently.

Bhe hesitated,

“I—don't know's it's a'gin the law
—but it's a mighty bad havit," she
decided,

CHAPTER V1.
By the Intervention of Moses.
T ourfew Herb and Water-
I ®son ware conducted under
guard to the spolless spare
j room and locked In; but
the youth of the dark ayes
wis not 8o eanlly dlaposed of. It al-
mont sesmod that Waealthy would
have to march him around all night,
for he had to accompany her back
and forth aa shs looked after ber
ehlckens and goat for the night,
“nis houss is right onhandy for
a calabooss,” sha explained, “on
‘count of havin' only one key to tha
downstalrs, and that's on the front
door. There's & boit here and a but-
ton on the kitchen door, but no place
that would be—safe, as yuu might
say—whan the spare room's full.”
fhe rested her platol on her hip
and motionsd him to a seat while she
puzzlad over the rituation.
“My land, what's a body to do with
thres of you?" groansd Wealthy.
“I hope you've got the plate and
fewels In a safe place”™
Wealthy glanced at tha bilue
pugar howl on tha mantel. Then ahe
marchod her pot prisoner to a small
room opewdng directly at the top
of the stally. The door swung out

into the passage awkwarddy encugh aad looked fur fresh ones, be

the foor with a horrified thump,
hastlly 4 berself and wenl Into
the hall, pistol in hand. It was deep-
Iy milent,

The spare room door waas open, As
was also that of the little rootn at the
head of the stairs, Moses van-
ished entirely. While she wua oon-
vincing herself that aha actually saw
omptiness  where prisoners should
have been, a chorus of laughler cama
in through the windows. he lunged
down faster than she had ever done
befors, ‘The front door stood wide
open. Bhe Jjolted out with heavy
rpeed,

There, upon the porch, lounging
comfortably in the morning freshneas
and smoking sat her three prisoners.
In the narrow space betwean the foot
of the stalras and the door Moses Waa
finishing his slumber with his boell
curled under his arm like & chicken's,
just as he bad landed. For uonce

Wealthy was bpeechienn,
“Good morning, Mra, Deputy,” called
Herb cheerfully. “You will pardon

us for taking such liberties, but It
was too splendid a morning to spend
in our room, and we hated to dlstur-
your rest or that of your sentinsl, He
soams very tired., 1 wonder If you
appreciate what a beautiful quaint
nook of the world Yyou hava here™

“Humph!—there's times when &
body is so broke of thair rest—that
18"—with a humbla sanse of fallibil-
Ity—"they jest git so wore out with
wickedneas and responsibility that
they can't set unp no longer. If we're
koin' o have doin's llke thia very
often U'll aither hev to larn to met up
nights or have a real calabooms, [
reckon Littlea's old lce-house could be
#ot: he don't use it no more and it's
bullt strong and no winders.”

Bhe wan fingering her Elnnt in pome
doubt. Her captives had the ad-
vaniage.

“Do yon mind our sttting here?”
askad Herb,

“Not If [ could wtay and guard you-
I, But it's times to sat and I can't
cook out here., You-all march round
to the bangh whera I kin ses you and
I'll let you st there.”

The trio marchsd round the houss,
Iock-step, and ranged themaalvea In
A row on the bench, Wealthy, satls-
fled that they wers safa at that
hour, foll to work with the rhythmlic
recislon of long practice. It ssemad
neredible that & woman of her size
and deliberatensss could acoomplish
such lightning results with & cook-
stove. The prisonsrs ocould hardly
bellave their senses whan thay filed
in at the platol's point and fitted Into
thelr places at table. Wealthy did
not often have the distinctlon of sn-
tartalning strangers of any degres,
and to do It In an unofficial capacity
was an event never to be forgotten.
Bhe sorved them lavishly with hrolled
ham, frash eggs, croam battercakes,
rolls, cake, plekles, presarves, de-
lelous eoffes, svarything but ple,
about which she scolded apogetically
with pure delight whila her guests
did full justice to her effort.

“Ff that Moses had turned up In
tims I might have had chicking this
morning, but I can't leave to kill
one,” she concluded.

At this juncturg s startling sound

reed the qulet morning, s shrill
1kh, prolongad human seream, to the
accompanimont of tlerce cackling.

The xlass of water which Wealthy
was handing to Waterson dropped
from her hand and broke.

“My wseottin' hens!" she uclulmtd;
*1'll jest het that little darky's robbin
‘em for the aiga"”

She hurled heraelf at the door, pistol,
prisoners, offlce, all forgotten, In the
awakening of alarm for thess most
sacred of barnyard righta Bhe plunged
ont to the chicken-houss, Her surmisae
had besn correct. Moses had gone Lo
seek agx® an on the previous day, and
not Anding any had taken these from
the brood bhens He displayed them
proudly.

“Oh, my—S8TARS'" awore Wealthy,
"Tlve ‘em to me qulck and I'll put ‘em
back. You've got ‘sm all mixed—but
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suddenly remembered her (rust
Wealthy had not run for twenty-five
Years, but she very nearly achieved *
that spesd now on her way the
houme, A portentous stillmess ~
her an ahe hurried Inside. The boase

“Oh, my land!* eried W in
consternation. “My starsl 8o
tellin® what they'll do
ain't ‘frald o' nothin'! And Its
nleng of that no-'count Moses
him broakin® up my settin® heas.
I'a Pergellls In jost bound to
Moses he'll have to have & sure
culnboone.*

Hhe wandered throus': the
helplossly to make quite cartaln t
t! o robbors had o, as well as to
convince herseif that they really had
bean there,
" ﬁ !rlll:;,a efi three hmm P d
oliows hanging to nmx
wits enough to solace Woealthy [
Her ldeans of legal duties wers
crude and tragic.

“Yen, 1 reckon it's all for the
It saves pa & heap o' trou
concluded as she began
the table. At the end
covered an envelops addressed to
melf-—-Mres, Deputy. Bhe
it for & minute or two
aurred to har to open It. Bhe
had occaslon to open letters,
ahe naver falled to send
the poat-oMce, Her Uncie
wrote at least once & year and
Aunt Tryphena twice as often.
#he did take out the shest withis a
bank-nots fall out.

“What In the world le that foeT™
sha exclaimed in astonishment. *“A

body'd think tha bein’ rol
they'd take (nst of leavin'
the bowl with the

right there on the mantel, |

wonder now If that feller th ba
had to pay for the glass he '
But, my land!—that wasn't worth mo
ten dollars. Tt waan't worth over ten
centa—I reckon"—ashe smoothed out
the bill thoughtfully, “I reckon that
this is some of the money they stols
or they wouldn't be throwin' It
80 brash. T reckon a body
to use stolen money, sithaer.
send that back to bank,
th.:‘:bn?u“l:h"l'-r -wooauh'
chalr and read the note. b
Dear Mrs. De ! We are aw-
fally »o to e at
:n m t we really eould net
A more formal asknowie
edgment of the handso
in which you rmed
ficial dutles. We shall
all our assoctates to this
tha oountry to your
We shall send you some of the
earliest peach trees In

also hopa that the hens
an he
thg were not antirely
1th very bast

falthfully yonrs,
THR

CHAPTER VII.
The Vigilantes Refumn.

T was half an hour after the

eacape of her priscners that

Wealthy thought of conbe-

quences. Bhe summoned

Moses, who wriggled wup

from the harvest apple tree,
though John Brows wag tied
stake far away.
“You-all onload them apples
quick and skip down to the
and tall Charlls Whipple that
watch out for three robbers
the Samanthy bank
and the old boys s out
the hills buntin' ‘em
wouldn't ‘a’ got away
had a kay for a blessed
house but oms and you
robbin' my settin' bheos
no-"eount erittar s you be,
ese yot what pa ever lat A
pheny work you off ea him
try them lege of yourn and
mt-‘!
The first thing she ploked
the Express she had been reading
night bafore when her lamp weat
Ebe took it with eager Intersst Lo
the place where she had left off.
“lere's where 1 waa, yea”
- blue sult, sallor bat and
shoss. He alse wore a
white striped shirt and
small patchel om the back of
motoreycle into which he was
to put a package he took from
bank. This was undoubtedly .o
money, and if he is cnly overtakes
before he makes his escape it wilk .
be recovered, Great consternatien
is felt In business ol
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ident of the bank, ls spending the =
summer in the Far West on acoousmt

of his health. Mr. Porter Jones, the
vice-president, assures us, lm
that the loas will positively W
feot the molvency of the bank. ' .
It s hinted that others beaides ;
poaitors will mourn the sudden
parture of ur.l:lrulum. an be
extremely popu n soclety,
WaAs Tumo that he bad
favor with one of Samantha's
ent daughters.
Wealthy porod over this to the
laborious aylinble.
“Um-hm, a gray-and-whita
and s blue tie. Not one of them
bers bhad on a gray-and-white
and a blue tle. took y
tice because I wanted the patters @
one of ‘em, and bein' only ma \
thay wouldn t ‘s’
they owned up to |
thomselves that way. If
all right they'd ‘a’ told
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I reckon they’ll find out when to all around. ow, if they
hateh." that, what did they do? A
“H’ho lalu.ct Ltoho hens "n‘na soothed pa the old .
elr Fmation, o &
[nared 0 eps o) Tt S ol
e T
W Sl b
’ el . i &*
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